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FIRE SIDE REFLECTIONS, 


Ar the fight of a beautiful female bathed in tears, the 
power of fympathy may truly be faid to occafion a pleaf- 
ing and painful fenfation—where the confoling balm is 
fuccefsfully applied, the happinefs we experience is a 
picture of man’s eternal hope. 

The comforts of a healthy profperous family induces 
man to covet life : but when death makes his inroads, the 
mind becomes dejected, and he who was once happy, ap- 
pears wifhful for an event, dreadful in appearance, to 
which the whole creation mult bow, and in its effeéts ab- 
folutely necellary: for man to live and barely grope for 
happinefs in his prefent ftate, through an incomprehen- 
{ible eternity, would be a tafk which no one of any con- 
{ideration would with to perform. 
flect on the fituation of a fair friend, who lott her firft, 
her only child—letting loofe to forrow the devourer of 
health—refufing every comfort, voluntarily facrificing 
peace for that which muft inevitably come—what mat- 
ters it whither we go to day or to-morrow, feeing 
our God delights not in the death of a finner, it is his 
will, therefore let us be contented. 

When an infant dies, we fhould rejoice—for without 
doubt it is an illuminary object in heaven, and many years 
of pain avoided by an early death. God is a friend as 
well as judge, he will not fuffer one hair to fall unnoticed, 
and of courfe will not fuffer a helplefs thoughtlefs in- 
fant to be fent to eternal punifhment. 

T. 

Nov. 28, 1795. 
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PERSIAN APOLOGUVES, 


A younc King gave himfelf up to diffipation, and 
to all the pleafures prepared for him by thofe infamous 
courtiers, who built their hopes on the weaknefs of their 
mafter. One day he fung at a feaft thefe words, I have 
enjoyed the paft: I enjoy the prefent: and am not foli- 
citeus of the future. A beggar, fitting under the hall- 


window, heard the King, and exclaimed, If thou ari not | 


This leads me to re-, 


augmented their mifery by open fcorn. 





not folicitous about thy own lot, thou oughteft to be about 
ours. ‘ 


The king was ftruck with the fpeech. He approach- 
ed the window, looked upon the poor man with atten- 
tion, and, without fpeaking to him, ordered him a 
large fum of money ; then left the hall in filence. He 
refle&ted upon his palt life. It, had been oppofite to all 
his duties. He was afhamed of himfelf. He affumed 
the reins of government, which he had, till then, en- 
trufted to his favourites. He laboured affiduoufly ; and 
in a little time he re-eftablifhed the order and happinefs 
of the empire. 

Complaints were, in the mean while, often made to 
him about the licentious life of the poor man whom he 
had enriched. At lafthe came one day to the gate of 
the palace covered with his old rags, and begging alms. 
The King fhewed him to one of the wife men of the 
court ; for he had loved wife men fince he had loved 
virtue ; and faid, behold the effects of my goodnefs. I 
loaded that wretch with wealth ; and my benevolence 
hath only corrupted him. Riches have been to him the 
fource of new vices, andof new mifery. It is true, faid 
the fage ; becaufe thou haft given to poverty the reward 
of labour. 

I remember that in my youth, having notions of fevere 
piety, I ufedtorife in the night to watch, pray, and read 
the holy Koran. One night that J had never flept, but - 
was wholly employed in thofe exercifes, my father, a 
man of practical virtue, awaked while I was reading the 
Koran with filent devotion. Behold faid I to him, thy 
other children are loft in irreligious flumber, while I 
alone awaketo praife God. Son of my foul, he anfwer- 
ed, it is better to fleep than wake to remark the faults of 
thy brethren. 

A King of Perfia had extended an hand of iniquity 
over his people ; ; he held them in abject flavery, and 
Impaticntof the 
karfh and humiliating yoke, the greater part of his fub- 
jects left their country, and fought a refuge among {tran- 
gers. The revenues of the Prince diminifhed with the 
number of his fubjects. His ftates were attacked, and 
the difcontented foldiers defended them fecbly. He was 
dethroned. 







































rt TUE 
HISTARY OF 
DONNA ELVIRA DE ZVUARES, 


(Continued from page 071.) 

Fisk: the difeenfolate Elvira ceafed to fpeak, and Don. 
Sebaftian full of love, of admiration, and grief, lifted up 
his eyes to heaven, then fell upon his knees, and taking 
her hand, which fhe hed ftretched out to raife him, put 
itto his mouth, and, while he kiffed it with the utmoft 
ardency, batlicd it ina torvent ef tears. They remained 
fome time in this pofture; but the virtuous Elvira, 
jummoning zl] her courage to her aid, madea fign to 
Leonora, which Suza perceiving, he rofe up, and having, 
in bowing to her, regarded her with a look which pierced 
her foul, followed his conduétrefs, without tran{grefling 
the orders he had received by one fingle word. Leonora, 
who wes litule lefs touched at this melancholy fcene than 
the perions conccrnea in it, had the good fortune to fee 
him. cut of the gates of Lama’s palace, without any ac- 
cident, 

He returned to the kinfman of Alvarez, who was 
greatly difquictcd et his long ftay; but he appeared fo 
changed, and with fomething fo deplorable in his coun- 
tenance, that he hardly durft teftify the joy he felt for 
his fafe return : Alvarez himfelf fearing fome fatal event, 
preferved a profound filence, while Sebaftian walked up 
and down the room, with eyes caft down, and arms a-crofs, 
fur the belt part of the night. 

At laft changing his pofition of body, and perceiving 
Alvarez near him, “ *tis done,” faid he to him, as if he 
had knowa what had pafled between him and Elvira; 
‘‘ fhe will have it fo, and I muft obey her—Yes, Alvarez,” 
continued hey in a kind of tranf{port, I wall live, not to 
* forget her, but to adore her, to admire and refpeé her 
* till my laft breath,”’ 

The faithful confidant, charmed with this refolution, 
and esidy guefling what had cccafioned it ; ** Well then, 
‘my Lord,” faia he, ‘* we muift quit Lifbon, and retire 
© toa place where you may be fheltered from thofe dan- 
* gers which would force-you to fail in what the excel- 
* Jent Elvira has exeéted from you.” 

“My dear Alvgyez,”’ replied he, ‘do with me what 
* thou wilt—I am ignorant what I am, what I fay, and 
“to what way | thould direét my fteps—I abandon my- 
*felf wholly to thee—lI will live, I have promifed it ; 
* but demand no more of me,”’ 

Alvarez waited not to repeat his remonftrance, but in- 
fioutly went out of the room, and prepared for their de- 
parture; which, when done, he returned, and made his 
riofler get on horicbeck, as did alfo himfelf and kinfman, 
ell cdiginftdsnd weil armed, Sebaftian fuffered them to do 
in every thing as they pleafed, without informing him- 
felf: they went out of town, and, by morning, arrived at 
ve lutle town, where Alvarez took leave of his kinfman, 
a fhort repofe, perted with his mafter, for the 
tu which his ientence fent him, where Donna 
» de Mendece errived not till three days after, 
ing to find there an obje& fo confoling. 

Liviiain the mean time no jooner found Don Sebaf- 
tikn was out of Canger, than fhe ielt herfelf much eafed 
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in having made him this difeovery of her heert, the 
thought fhe could do no lefs for a man whom fhe fo long 
had looked upon as deftined to be her hufband ; and 
therefore pardoned Leonora, on condition fhe would 
never be guilty of the like fault, 

She peffed the greateft part of the night in talking of 
him, but far from diminifhing the reo'ution fhe had 
taken to ufe her utmof efforts to love Lama, this conver- 
fation rather ftrengthened it: fhe confidered the having 
feen and {poke to Sebaftian, as an injury to her hut. 
band, which fhe could not atone for, but by the utmof 
tenderneis, which fhe made a folemn vow before Leonora 
always to behave with towards him, But the various 
agitations of her mind this night had been fo violent, 
that Leonora intreated her to go to bed, and being pre- 
vailed upon to do fo, fell into a fleep more ferens and 
{weet than fhe had enjoyed for a long time, 

The day was pretty far advanced when Leonora judged 
it proper to wake her, to inform her, that Don Lama had 
been feveral times at her apartment; and that fhe heard 
by fome of his attendants, that he had received news from 
court, on which Elvira finding herfelf much better, fent 
tolet him know it, and that fhe wifhed tofee him, 


Her meffage immediately brought him, and he commu- 
nicated to her_the orders he had received, which were to 
depart with all expedition to take poffeffion of the vice- 
royalty of the Indies, the fleet being ready to {ail for 
Goa; adding, that he would not afk her to follow him 
till her health was entirely eftablifhed, and fhe might 
then join him. Thefe words were accompanied witha 
certain air of indifference, at which Elvira was alarmed: 
fhe anfwered however with the greate@ fweetnets, and 
conjured him to permit her to go with him, told him fhe 
found herlelf in a condition to undertake that voyage; 
and that fhe doubted not, but his prefence and the change 
of air would ina fhort time perfectiy reftore her, 

But Don Balthazar dwelling always on the fubjeé of 
her indifpofition, refuled her entreaty, and quitted the 
chamber ina fhort time; feying, he mufl give orders for 
the neceffary preparations for his departure. This man- 
ner of proceeding extremely furprized Elvira; andas fhe 
wes certain he could have no k nowledge of the interview 
with Suza, knew not to what cae (0 alcribe it. Leonora, 
who hated Lama with a perfe& hatred, was the firft that 
penetrated into the motive, ‘* Don Balthazar,”’ faid fhe 
toher, ‘* became your fpoufe in hope ef railing his for- 
“tune; your great eflate had more weight with him than 
‘your beauty ; and the vice-royalty of the Indies, which 
“ ought to have beea the recompence of the fervices of 
“ your family, and was doubt] 's, given him in favour 
“of your marriagé ; being the full eccomplifhment of his 
‘aim, love has the leaft: plece in his remembraacey and 
‘ ambition relfumes its wonted empire in his foul,” 

This reafoning appeared but too jufl to Elvira: but not 
willing to give longer attention to it, ‘* No maiter,”? in- 
terrupted fhe, with a figh, * whether he loves me or not, 
‘J fhall do my duty.”” While this beeutifal lacy was 
forming thofe noble defigns, Don Balthezar, burning 
with impatience to fee himfelf in his government, we 
wholly taken up with the meguificence which his new 








nd 


grandeur exacted, All Lifbon came to make their com- | 
liments, and congratulate him ; wherever he came, his 
refence made a court; and his pride had now fo much 
to feed upon, that it is not to be wondered at, that it be- 
came in a fhort time, quite over-grown, Elvira wasallo | 
aid the fame homage ; but that ledy, without having the 
ambition of her hufband, received it with more dignity. 

Leonora, in effe&, had unmafked the charaéter of Don 
Lama; the difficulties he found in the poffeffion of Elvira 
had joined fomething like love to his ambitious defires, 
but when he was matter of all he wifhed, his wife became 
no more foamiable in his eyes, all the luftre of her charms 
were loft in thofe of his new grandeur: he looked on it 
as aconfinement to be with her, and could not think of 
taking with him a companion, before whem he mutt be 
obliged to wear a gravity little couformable to thole 
plealures of which his youth and inclination rendered 
him but too futceptible, 

The profound melancholy and indifpofition of Elvira 
perfuading him, that fhe had ftill a tender remembrance 
of Don Sebattian, he thought himfelf not obliged to regard 
her with any thing more than indifference ; and beginning 
to grow weary of his affiduities, and thinking only how 
to fecure his honour, while’ abfeut from her, refolved to 
enjoy all the advantages of his marriage, without partaking 
them with her from whom he received them, As he had 
thefe defigns, it was impoflible for the beautiful Elvira 
to oblige him to let her accompany him; though her duty 
and her virtue made ufe of the fame efforts for that pur- 
pofe, as the fondeft paflion would have done, negletting 
neither tears nor prayers to move him. ; 

But Don Balthzzar was inflexible ; and now beginning 
to make her fenfible of the power he had over her, he 
commanded her to retire to acaftle he had fome miles 
diftant from Lifbon, where he placed about her duennas 
and fervants, who were all his creatures, and fo many 
{pies upon her ations ; of all the women who had before 
attended her, leaving only Leonora, Donna Elvira was 
touched to the very foul at this proceeding, but firm in 
her duty, fhe fubmitted to her deftiny, without fhewing 
any token of refentment, and without making any re- 
proaches to her unjuft fpoufe, who obliged her to depart 
three days before him; and when fhe was retired, and 
fhut up in her eaftle, he embarked with a mind full of 
pride, oftentation and vanity, 

He arrived at Goa, and took poffeffion of his govern- 
ment, where he began to exercife his authority, with a 
haughtinefs which made him rather feared than loved. 
But now it was, that he was to experience the utmoft 
power of a pailion, which till then .he had only thought 
of as the means by which he might eccomplifh more dar- 
ling views : ambitious as he was, he learned in Goa, that 
there are defires which grandeur cannot fatisfy. He had 
not long been in poffeifion of his vice-royalty, before a 
brother and fifter of the king of Achon retired to that 
place, to avoid fome troubles which were at that time in 
their country, and intreated the king of Portugal’s protec- 
tion ; which Don Lama the more readily vouchlafed them, 
es the young princefs of Achon appeared to him, even at 
frit fight, the moft dazzling beauty of theearth. This 
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engaging air, made Balthazar know, that all he hod im 
gined he knew of love, before he faw her, was infinitely 
ihort of what that paffion reallv infpires. 

His paffion no lefs violent than fudden, was net long 
concealed from the fair objeét; and as he ws young, 
handfome, well made, accomplifhed, and bold, and the 
princefs of Achon neither blind nor intentible of mertt, 
fhe attended not many formalities to meke a fuitable re- 
turn; and both abandoning themiclves, without referve, 
to the ardour of their love, touk no care to keep it a feeret 
from the world, 

The princets finding herfelf beloved with the utmof 
excels of tendernefs, thought of nothing but becoming 
a chriftian, and elpoufing the viceroy, and flattered her- 
felf a long time with this pleafing hope, no perfon daring 
to acquaint her, that he was engaged to another, But 
when in the tran{ports of her love fhe pretied him to 
compleat her happinefs, he was obliged to let her know 
the fatal impediment which heaven had placed to their 
mutual fatisfaction, At this news, the prince!ls of Achon 
fell into fuch violent defpair, that the perjured Don 
Balthazar, infatuated with his paflion, promiled to negleét 
nothing which might break an engage:nent fo contrary to 
what fhe withed to form, 

The Indian violent by nature, and rendered much 
more fo by her jealoufy, propefed to him the blackett ex- 
pedients to obtain her defires; but whether he had yet 
too much remains of honour to comply with her, or 
whether it were, that he could find no proper and fafe 
opportunity to doit, he put her off, by demanding time, 
and {wearing to her aneternal and inviolable affection, 


(To be continue!, ) 
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A REMARKABLE INSTANCE OF COURAGE, 


A Youne French Nobleman, not quite twenty years 
old, (the Count de B, Lieutenant of Cavalry) was attack- 
ed by a wolf of an extraordinary fize, The furious ant- 
mal firft feized the horle, and tore «ff fuch large pieces of 
his flefh, that M. de B. was foon dilmounted, Then the 
wolf flew at him, and would certainly have tora him in 
pieces, had he not had great prefence of mind, With 
one hand he feized the wolf's foaming tongue, and 
with the other hand one of his paws, After {trug- 
gling a while with theterrible creature, the tongue flipped 
from him, and his right thumb was bitten off ; upon 
which he leaped upon the wolf’s back, clapped his knees 
faft to his flanks, and called out for help to fome armed 
peafants who were pafling by ; but none dared to advance, 
** Well then, faid he, fire ; if you kill me, I forgive you.” 
One of them fired, and three bullets went through the 
brave Oicer’s coat, but neither he nor the beatt were 
wounded, Another bolder than his comrades, {ecing 
the Cavalier was intrepid, and kept firm upon the wolf, 
came very near and fired at him; the asiinmal wes mort: lly 
wounded, and after a few more furious motions expired, 
In this dreadful confl:dt, befides the lofing of his thumb 


b] 
the young Count’s left hand was torn, @ud he got fever, | 


Indian, whofe charms were accompanied with the mort | bites in his legs and thighs, 
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Letiers addreged to Younc Women, (married or jingle) by 


Mrs. GriFFiTH, 





LETTER Avi. 

ON THE ACQUIREMENTS OF @IRLS IN THE KNOWLEDGE 
OF MUSIC, NEEDLE-WORK, DRAWING, DANCING, &c. 
THOUGHTS ON THE EDUCATION OF THE HEART, IN 
PREFERENCE TO THE SHEWY ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 


Srit L, my dear friends, the fubje& of our little girls 
mutt ¢laim the preference with me of any other, This 
moment, methinks, I fee the little Marianne before 
me.—I muft lay down my pen, whilft I indulge the tear 
of fond remembrance, when I recolleé that happy period, 
when I heped to have added to your tender cares, my 
own, for that lovely child. Will you indulge me, dif- 
tant, abfent as I am, to fend you a few hints relative not 
only to her future happinefs, but likewife that of her in- 
fant filters ? Little indeed remains to fay on this fubjeé, 
convinced, zs I am, your intention is to form their minds 
to the utmoft perfe&ion of truth and elegance.—Yes ! 
you will indulge me, I am convinced, My languid heart 
is animated with the delightful fubje&; though, frem 
their prefent infantile ftate, I am ready to afk, in the 
words of a favourite authorefs, (Mrs. Rowe) addreffed to 
each feverally, 
‘* Thou pretty, {miling, guiltlefs thing, 
** Qf thee what can I fay or fing ?” 

But whilft they are enjoying their infant dreams, I will 
in idea imagine you are in future telling them (when the 
hand which is now penning this is mouldering in the 
duft) of my anxious folicitude for their happinefs. You 
will, I truft, fometimes {peak of my affeétion, of my ten- 
der care for their welfare. 

When they are able to ufe their needle, I flatter myfelf 
you will not forget thofe fentiments I have been recom- 
mending (i. e. of giving the young mind the earlieft ideas 
of affifting the poor) but make the firft-fruits of their 
litéle hands be appropriated for that ufe ; in other words, 
to blend amufement with real utility. It might not be 
amifs, when they arrive at the age of fix years, to allot 
them a family of poor children, on whom they might be- 
ftow any little produce of their needle they may be capa- 
ble of performing, I donot mean that I would by any 
means have them fit long at their needle; fo far from it, 
it will not be even defirable for young ladies i in their rank 
of life to know more of needle- work than what is juft 
necefary ; for the intention of your perfeéting them in 
the various branches of their needle, will not be fo much 
on account of the real value of what they may do with 
their hands, as that they may in future life be able to judge 
of all kinds of work, and female manufa€ory ; and, as they 
cannot have too many innocent amufements, this with the 
others may be cultivated, 

As you are convinced a young mind can only derive its 
grecteft improvements from reading the beft authors, I 
need not enforce the fubje& ; what thofe are, their father’s 
judgment, and your own delicate tafte, will beft point 
out. I fhall only add on this fubjeé, that if the little 
gitls early difcover thofe delicate feelings of the heart, 
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which may enable them to enter into all the refinements 
of tendernefs, let them fhun, as the molt fatal poifon, all 
thofe books which foften the heart and enervate the mind, 
I {peak not of thofe which are ftamped with the name of 
a Richardfon or a Fielding, with a few others; they 
abound with the moft refined fentiment, and are an exaét 
image of human life. _Thofe hiftories which are addreffed 
to the heart, and are alfo a fubje& of refle€tion, may be of 
ufe; as they may poffibly have a fairer chance of influenc- 
ing the conduét than any other: ‘* The account,” fays 
an ingenious author, ‘* of a generous aétion, in thefe little 
*¢ pictures of human life, may warm the heart to do one: 
‘‘the fympathetic tendernels arifing from a feigned dif- 
** trefs, may open the heart to an attention to real mifery,”’ 
But where we have one hiftory of this kind, of general 
utility, we have twenty of a very different tendency. 

It may be eafly, though dangerous, to warin the imagi- 
nation of a young g oie by an over- tendernels or refines 
ment of fentimeat ; ‘bet alas! how foon are thefe fine fen- 
timents of sendernefs often facrificed at once, by marriage, 
either to vanity or convenience! If the rchncument takes 
too deep root, iniferable muft be their fate, if they marry 
on coinmon or mercenary views, unle!s they are united to 
men of equal refinement with theinlelves, 

I am almoft afraid to indulge my pen in recommending 
too much my favourite {cience mufic, left 1 fhould be too 
partial tothe fubje&: but I think, if the little girls dif 
cover early a particular genius for this delightful art, (and, 
as their dear mothers excel in it, they confequeatly would 
not be fatisfied with their children playing indiiferenily) 
it would be beft firft to carefully obferve their tafte, their 
ear, &c. before they enter upon an acc omplifhment for 
which other things are often facrificed ; and of which 
many girls are a convincing proof; who, without the 
leaft degree of ear, or idea of mufical founds, know not 
fo much as a minuet from a march, after drudging years 
at the harpfichord—merely becaule it is the felhionto 
play, and becaufe mutic is what they call.a “ pretty ac- 
‘* complifhment,”’ 

Many parents chufe their children fhould learn every’ 
thing, whether they difcover a genius or not for fucha 
medley of knowledge ; by which means, in feét, they ac- 
quire no one accomplifhment in any degree of perfeétion, 
A young girl exprefling a fondnefs for fach or fuch an 
art, is by no means a proof that fhe has a capacity for it. 

In the fciences of drawing, mufic, &c. a defire for 
them may be excited by juft giving them a delightful fpe- 
cimen in either hearing or feeing a per formance in thofe 
arts: a mother may then perceive its efleéts—if a little 
girl difcovers no particular pleafure in thofe things, no 
matter—depend on it her genius does not lie that way; 
but if fhe frequently herfelf begins the fubjeét, and withes 
to be acquainted with the above arts, much may be done 
to excite an emulation to excel, by a mother not appear- 
ing over-fond to promote Shem. On fuch an occafion fhe 
may fay, ‘* I fear child, you will never have the attention 
** that is requifite ; you will not confine yourfelf to fuch 
** clofe application :—no, no—we will talk no more of this 
“ charming accomplifhment.—To what ufeis your learn. , 
‘¢ ing it, as you are too giddy to have application ?””—But 
the anxious defire of the little petitioner will be often 





repeated, if fhe hasa real genius ; ; and you will a& accord- f 


ingly. We may depend on it, our indolence towards any 
thing, is owing to the weaknefs of our defires for it: if 
the contrary is the cafe, what is it a child (or indeed any 
ef us) cannot accomplifh ? So true is the old Englifh 
adage, ** Where there is a willing mind, &c.’’ The father 
of the famous little boy of eight years old, who furprized 
all London fome years fince, with his performance on the 
violin, treated him in the above manner in order to excite 
his emulation: the father went fo far as to tell his boy, 
if he learnt, he muft himfelf get a few ftrings with other 
materials, and make his own fiddle: the little fellow went 
accordingly to work, believing it impoffible to perfuade 
his father to grant his requeft, We may eafily conceive 
the plaything he was capable of making ; but however, 


with great application, it was fuch that he hammered out 


his notes, and acquired many tones of harmony. It muft 
be ever remembered, that the beft way of teachimg is for 
the {fcholar toinvent, It will be fuppofed, that fuch a 
genius and application, had afterwards every poflible ad- 
vantage, 

I would not be here underftood, that I mean or wifh 
your little boys of five years of age fhould be fidlers ; not 
for the world.—I mean no fuch thing ; but only that the 
above well-known faé& is a proof to what degree an ex- 
citement may be raifed in children by not immediately 
granting their requeft; and in leaving themfelves to in- 
vent what they are fo anxious to perform, A {trong and 
extenfive genius never, on fuch an occafion, fails to exert 
itfelf. 

(To be continued.) 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 


OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS, 


Tranflated from the German of Tfchink, 
(Continued from page 175.) 
Sows were of opinion, it would be beft to difpatch me 


without ceremony ; however one of the dread affembly, 
more humane than the reft, propofed toexamine me ftriét- 
ly, before fentence fhould be pronounced againft me. His 
advice was adopted, and I fummoned to appear before the 
awfulaffembly. ‘* What has brought you to this caftle?”’ 
their chief began—* concealing the truth will avail you 
* nothing; however, a fincere confeflion may perhaps 
“fave your life, For what reafon did you come to the 
** caftle P”’ 

‘¢ | have been tempted by curiofity,’”’ I replied ; ‘* hav- 
“ing been told, that bad fpirits refided here, I was de- 
* firous to get acquainted with them,” 

‘© Who has told you fo ?” 

‘‘ The prieft of the village, who will confirm the truth 
 f my affertion, if you will queftion him.”’ 

‘* Who are you, and where do you come from ?”’ 

‘¢ I am the only fon of a rich grandee. Do you hear ! the 
* only fon, If you are no ftrangers to pity, confider, what 
‘a deadly wound you will infli& upon the heart of my 
‘father by affaffinating me.”’ 

‘* Where do you come from ?” 
‘“ From Eftremadura, my native town,” 
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“6 Whither did you mean to travel ?" 

** I wis going to vilit the principal towns of Europe,” 

“Where did you intend to ftop firft ?” 

I named the town, 

** What is your name ?” 

When I pronounced my name, he ftarted up, but in- 
{tantly retook his feat. 

** What is your name ?”’ he inquired once mere, 

I repeated ?t. 

** And who is your companion?” enquired another, 
whom I knew, by his figure and voice, to be the fame 
perfon who had aéted the ghoft. 

*¢ My companion is my tutor,” 

‘** Bring him hither!’’ faid the firft to two of his com- 
panions, | 

I then was re-conduéted to my prifon, and ere long 
heard the voice of my fellow adventurer, who was afked 
the fame queftions which had been put to me,and returned 
the fame anfwers, He was ordered to retire, and a long 
confultation began ; it was however carried on in fo low 
an accent, that I could hear nothing diftinétly. 

After a few minutes, we were fummoned again to ap- 
pear before the dreadful council, and heard, to. our un- 
{peakable joy, that we fhould be fet at liberty, if we would 
{wear a folemn oath, never to reveal what we had feen and 
heard, and to relate a fictitious tale of horror to our hott, 
This done, we were re-conduéted by four perfons to the 
pallage, where we were left to ourfelves. 

‘© How fortunate it was (faid my tutor, when our con- 
** duétors had left us,) that you did not {werve from truth 
‘when you was examined; a fingle falfehood would 
‘¢ have coft us our life. Your veracity has faved us,”’ 

“If : am not miflaken, wealfo owe fomething to my 
** name,’ . 

‘¢ To your name ?”’ 

‘¢ Certainly! for when I pronounced it, I perceived, 
‘that my examinator was feized with a fudden emotion, 
“© He ftarted up and afked me twice. I plainly perceived 
‘‘ that it produced a ftrong effeét on his mind,” 

** You may be right (f{aid my tutor) but however that 
** may be, we ought to thank Providence for our happy 
“ deliverance.” 

I begged his pardon for having endangered his life, and 
caufed him fo many eruel blows through my youthful 
rafhnefs and difobedience ; however he affured mé, that 
he was not in the leaft angry with me, and that he felt 
no pain at all, except a flight head-ache, 

I found myfelf much worfe, all my limbs being thrilled 
with excruciating pains, as if broken on the wheel, 

We arrived errwrw at the parfonage, but would 
not make the leait difturbance, the day heginning juft to 
dawn, and laid ourfelves down upon the grafs, beneath 
a {preading oak, difcourfing on the events of the preced- 
ing night, 

We ‘beguiled two hours with confidential talk, before 
any body in the parfonage was ftirring. As {aon as we 
perceived that the people of our kind hoft were rifen, we 
went to bid a good morning to the hofpitable prieft, and 
related as much of our noéturnal] adventure as we could 
without violating our promifey. The worthy ecclefaltie 
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bleed end crefed himfelf when he heard our narrative | 


of the events of that fatal night, which we took care to 
reprefent with additional horrors. After breakfaft we 
thanked him for his hofpitelity, mzking him a prefent for 
the beds we had left at the caftle, and continued our 
journey, which we commenced as c! heerful as it could be 
ex pect d, confidering the poignant pain I ftill felt in 
ev acy part of my body, and the head-ache of my tutor, 
We met with no farther adventure on the firft day 
but at the clofe of the fecond avere {urprifed by a very odd 
incident. Within two hoyrs diftance from the town, 
whither we were travelling, we faw a lame beggar coming 
ory towards us from a wood which we were pafling. 
tle called to the coachman to ftop alittle; however, he 
did not mind it, but drove on. In lefs than a few minutes 
the beggar was at the window of our coach, intreating 
my tutor to give him fomething, We ordered the coach- 


‘man to ftop, at the fame time ftaring at each other with 


altonifhment, becaufe the beggar was. dreffed in a moft 
whimfical manner, His motley coat was compofed of 
numberlefs rags which fearcely kept together ; his waitt- 
coat, which reached down to his knees, was of blue fattin, 
and richly embroidered ; and the remaining part of his 
body was naked. His {now-white beard, floating down 
his breaft, contrafted ftrangely with his black hair, and 
yct we did not laugh, nor dared to queftion him about his 
ftrange appearance, for although he looked extremely 
tragicomical, yet he had fomething in his countenance 
which com: anded refpect. My tutor pull ed out his purfe, 
offering him fome picces of filver coin: ‘ Silver and 
gold I do not want,’’ was his anfwer, ‘“ but be fo kind as 
to give me your fhoes and ftockings.’’ ‘* Strange being,” 
faid my tutor fimiling, and ordered the fervant to give him 
fome out of our travelling trunk. ‘* No!’’ replied the 
beggar, ** I want the fhoes and ftockings you wear.” 
** Has there ever been heard any thing of that kind ?” 
faid my tutor tome. “ Be gone, infolent wretch! do 
‘you mean to make your game of us?’’ The beggar 
ftuck clofe to the coach window, exclaiming, * and.f 
** you kill me, my lord, I will not leave you be ‘fore you 
* have granted my prayer.” This infolent ob Rinacy 
railed the anger of my companion, and thinking to 
frighten him away, he took one of his pritols, offering to 
fhoot him, ‘Fire at me,’’ {aid he fearlefs, ** if you are 
‘** mean enough to fhed the blood of a fellow creature for 
** the fake of a paltry pzir of thoes and flockings.”” My 
tutor fared athim, ‘If thou art determined to have my 
* fhoes and Rtockings, then no choice is left me, but to 
‘grant thy prayers.’’ So faying, he began to pull them 
olf, The beggar feeing this, came to the other fide of the 
coach, and begged very humbly to have my breeches and 
coat, ‘Indeed! this is too bad!’ I exclaimed; “ go 
‘out of my fight, elle I wiil chaftife thee for thy inio- 
* lence.’? He ftared at me awhile, with dreadful looks, 
and then raifed a loud laugh which frightened me.— 
* How will this end?” faid my tutor to me, ordering 
the coachman to drive on. However the horfes had not 
advanced three fteps, when the beggar fallied forth, and 
brought one of them to the ground by a violent ftroke 
with one of his crutches. My tutor grew pale. “ Iam 





_ claimed, in a rueful accent. 
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‘forry,”’ faid the beggar, after a fhort paule, “‘ that you 
‘¢ force me by your obftinacy to at thus; be fo kind to 
‘‘ sive me what I have defired, and then you may drive 
‘on in peace.” I pulled off my coat and breeches, and 
having taken the-money out of the latter, gave him what 
he defired, my tutor doing the fame. While we were 
putting on other cloaths, he ftood filently by the coach, 
and when we had done, addreffed us in the following 
manner: ‘* Since you have been fo kind to me, gentle- 
‘¢men, I will return your kindnef{s, and warn you not to 
* ftop at the hotel of * * * (here he defcribed it to us) on 
‘¢ your arrival at the town, end then I| beg the favour ot 
‘you to meet me here next Friday againft fun-fet.” 
So faying, he bowed and left us, difappearing in the ad- 
jacent wood, 

Meanwhile our horfe had recovered, and we con- 
tinued our journey with all poilible {peed, left anew 
adventure might interrupt us once more, ** What do 
** you think of that itrange being ?”’ faid I, after a long 
filence which had reigned in our carriage. ‘I donot 
‘¢ know what to think of him,” he ragets 2d, ‘* he either 
“ mult be but, pray, have you taken the money out 
*¢ of your breeches P_ goo ducats and two rings fet with 
*‘ diamonds, would indeed have been a fine gift!’ So 
faying, I put my hand me chanically 1 in my pockets, but 
how great was my terror, when I found the spprehenfion 
of my tutor verified. ‘* What is the matter?” faid he 
with marks of altonifiment. ‘ All is gone!” I ex- 
Gone ! impofiible | 7 Be 





_ ordered the coachman to ftop, and affifted me in fearching 








my pockets, ‘* Pray get up a littleif you pleafe!” I] got 
up, but all my fearches were fruitlefs ; we drove back to 
the fpot where we had been flopped, but neither ring nor 
** Very ftrange !”’ exclaimed my 
tutor, as we returned; “ are you fure you have taken it 
‘Sout of the pocket P’”? ** As fure.zs lL am alive! this is 
‘* more than pocket picking, it muft be forcery, I fhould 
think, if any thing of that kink was poffible.”’ 

‘¢ The ‘appearance of the fellow was at leaft ftrange 
enough,’”?. my tutor replied, ** and there certainly exifts a 

hissed of forcery which, indee ed, furpaiics the compre- 
‘*henfion of one who Is not ict into the my(tery. But 
‘* however that be, the forcerer with whom we have been 
‘engaged, feems at leait to be a good fort of a fellow, 


money could be found. 


* confidering thectvi!] manner with which he has demanded 
‘four wearingapparel, And then you mult confider that 
‘¢ he has appointed us to mect him here next Friday ; what 
“ view could he have had but toreturn what he has taken 
‘6 from us?” 

‘* Vain hope!” 

* Not fo vain as-you think, Did he not fey himfelf 
** that he wants neither filver nor gold P” 

‘¢ Mere pretext ! why has he then pilfered my money ?”” 

** For fun, and to laugh at our expence, and perhaps to 
*€ punifh usa little for having refuted at firft to grant his 
“prayer. And evenif my argument fhould prove erro- 
“neous, you cannot but confeis, that a man in whole 
‘* power we were, has behaved very handiome, fince he 
“has been fatishied with your purfe and not alfo taken 
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‘Four papers, 

















« Tray be fo kind as to lack after them {” 

He put his hand into his pocket, but the bse he was | 
soing. to utter died en his ips. After along paufe of 
horror, he faid with a forced equanimity, pale and trem- 
bling. “* Not Mr. Sorcerer, you have carried your | 
** fport too far !” 

‘‘ What is the matter ?”’ faid I, frightened. 

*O that I could keep it from your knowledge! the 
‘* papers are gone !”’ 

“ Gone?” I exclaimed, flarting up from my feat. 
‘* Pray examine your po okets -* 

Hie fearched, but could find nothing, except his purfe 
with 40 ducats, This wasnow our remaining wealth ; 
and yet we were glad that we had not loft this Jittle fum 
too, 

This new accident gave rife to fo many remarks, con- 
fultations and fchemes, that we entered the gate of the 
town before we had time to fix where we fhould ftay the 
night. ‘Lhe coachmean ftopped. ‘6 Where are we?” I 
exclaimed, He named the very hotel, zgainft which the 
beggar had werned us. ‘Go on coachman !”’ exclaimed 
my tutor, ‘* My lord !’’ he replied, ‘it is the beft in the 
‘whole town.”’ ‘ Let us ftzy here,’’ faid I, ** who 
‘ would mind what fucha rafcal fays ?’’ ** As you like,”’ 
my tutor replied. We got out of the coach, and ordered 
the weiter to fhew us toa good apartment, 

(To be continued, ) 
ttt htt tebe tte 
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Is vein, Sir, do you expe fucce{s in your infameus 

ttempt to de troy the peace of mind of a young orphan. 
in vain do you cringe to meannels a id employ all the fub- 
tle arts beneath the char: a€ter of a rational being. Heaven 
end con{cious innocence fhall protect her : Ping Ww waite you 
would in one moment deprive of every thing ornamental 
to human nature, 

And can you, my friend, whofe education fhould have 
taught you otherwile, can you defpife that ineftimable 
gem, a good confcience ? Js your Jight hounded by this 
world, or do you fhew your courage in braving almighty 
vengeance? Can you look at your heart pregnant with 
deftruGion to innocence, without blufhing? Turn not 
ewey yo * cyes nor attempt to drown the firft emotions 
of conviction in ditty eticn, but, let us come at once to 
the point: Are youvw iiling to die an unhappy death, if 
nothing farther, for the iske of a fhort-lived pleatase ? 
Would you poiton the mind of a helplefs fellow-mortal, 
whom it is your duty, zud thould be your glory to pro- 
tet P Awey with tuch foul purfuits, and lifien to the 
voice of conicience. A \ccept thele admonitions for your 
ewn fake, not that I ite you will fucceed in your at- 
tempts: for God end her virtue fhall be her p sroteétion, 
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A SOLDIER feying, at Thermopyle, that the arrows 
e lo numerous as to hide the fun: 
the advantage of 


of the Barbarians were 
* ‘Then,’’ faid Leonidcs, ‘ 
* fichting in the fhede.”’ 


‘we fhall have 
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A FRAG M ENT. 


"Lae cover was taken off—the corpfe was then put ta 
ne coffin: fhe fhed tears—“ Ah my Henry, ”4aid fhe, 
‘little do’f thou think I am now weeping for thee,” 
Se fobbed aloud.—I looked up—it was his only fitter, 
and the deceafed was her only brother.—It was the vir- 
tuous Rebecca, who cried fo inceffantly—Henry had been 
her only fupport fince the death of her father, which hap- 
pened about a year before—-Henry had bid her a laft adieu, 
but a few minutes before I entered the houfe— I nurfed 
“him for three days,’’ continued fhe, ‘ the phyficians 
** gave me hopes of his life—but oh!” here the tears ftop- 
ped her—as foon as fhe could {peak, fhe proceeded—* But 
‘oh! he fell a prey to the epidemic.”’ Here tears again 
ftopped her utterance, and the men were proceeding to 
hail down the lid.‘ Oh! t’? fhe exclaimed, ‘* let me fee 
** him but once more ;”’ they complied with her requelt : 
fhe gazed on him for enue a minute in aftonifhments, and 
then turned to me—‘ Thefe checks,” faid the, (pointing 
to the pallid face of her brother) Where the rofes 
bloomed, are now of a deadly palenefs.’””. The men were 
impatient: fhe knelt down and kiffed him—I turned 
away my head, for a few minutes, to conceal the tears 
that gufhed fot my cyes, I again ventured to »o0k— 
the hearfe had juft gone from the door; I efpied Rebecca 
breathlefs on the floor: when fhe knelt down to kils 
him, fhe had fainted-—the men had removed her gently—~ 
I faw a bottle of falts on the table. 1 applied it—but, 
alas! her gentle {piri¢ had fed forever, 
New-York, December 4, 1795. 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS 

From the 20th ult. ta the 6th jake 








Days ofthe — Thermometer obferved at Prevailing 
| Month. 8, 4. M. 1, P. M. 6, P. M. winds. WEATHER, 
deg. 100 deg. 100 des.100} 8 1. 6. 1 8. 6. 

| Nov. 30] 45 49 47 w.nw.w. f° clear da do. 

| Dec. 1} 45 64 40 w.do.ng.{ clear do, do 
2148 50 47 43 59° | w. do. i cloudy clesr Av. 
3 | 36 39 38 w.do.sw. | clear clou dy do. 
4 | 34° «+49 «§° 44 #59 J sw. do. clear do. do 
5/32 50 41 39 nw. do. clear cloudy clea: 
b | 35 52 42 42 w.Nw.de. clear . do. do. 








RESUL TS of OBSE RV ATIONS fi yor Now. 1795. 


é 
Mean Temperature of the Lhermonetor on Farnheite’s Scale. 


deg, 100 

‘ At 8 A. M. 42 9 

Do. dog. aa. 2. M 50 7 

Do. do. do. a 6. 48 28 

Do. of the whole month, 49 4 

G,eateft monthly range between the 

Sthand 28th 37 o 

Do. in 24 hours the sth 1? 25 

The warmett day the 8th by © 

The cooleh dcothe 28th 30 ° 
g days it rained, 23d a fmall flight of faow, 27th a Might of hail. 


28th at 8 o ‘clock the Thermone ter wes 2 deg. below the freezing Point, 
12 days it was clear at 8, . and » o'clock. 
6 do. it was clot udy at do. do. 
4 do. the wind was hign. 
19 do. the do. light. 
20 do. the do. was fo the welward of the north and fouth poinim 
10 do. the do. was to the eaitward of the = do. do, 


OBSERVATIONS on (He 
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A RMRESOLUTION. FROM A YOUNG LADY, a 
F arewent, O earth! I bid adiew TO HER FRIEND. 
To your delufive charms ; 
Your joys no longer J purfue, M 
Fraught with unnumber’d harms, Y dear Clarinda, would’ thou know 
Whence hymen’s facred bleffings flow ; alte 
When the faife phantom of the night Attend my lay and thou Malt fee, 
The wilder'd ftranger fpies, re The man that’s made for love and me, 
He follows its beguiling leght, ‘ 
And for his folly dies. Nor wealth, nor perfon can impart — 
Thus have I your vain pleafures fought, seem Dleflings te the tender heart ; Be 
gt ; His mind the flowing fpring mutt be, 
Syapen wren ONG SOIDENS Greer 4 That fheds the ftream of blifs for ms V 
Till, myfelf, at length have brought sestccodbneris 
rf Into the depths of woe. Whofe foul’s with fteadfaft virtue fraught,’ - 
Now with difdain I fpurn them all, Infpir'd with ev'ry noble thought, 
i And feek fubftantial joys ; Conftant, generous, courteous, free, 
i Where pure delights can never pall, Be him whom fate defigns for me; 
And forrow ne'er annoys. ‘“ 
| Let pure good nature in his breaft ] 
Up to the everlafting hills With kind compliance mildly ret ; 
I now my journey bend ; His {prightly genius ever be beat 
| Lord grant me power to face thofe ills, Producing joys for love and me ; 
H Which may my path attend. only 
i . Let him his paffions ever fway, how 
i Vouchfafe thy grace, and I can go, Not led by them from wifdom’s way: lea 
\4 With eafe, the tirefome way : a ite emtend Gunnienled oak d f ys P 
i} Though fleth may cleave to things below, Shall fweet! wt vba sy = ae hapy 
And love her kindred clay. y a aon {phe 
My deareft friends, and comrades too, : Teeming with fentiments refin’d, gooc 
I bid you all farewell ; Let godlike fcience teach his mind glow 
Unlefs you feck the things I do, From objects low, and mean to flee, this 
And finful works expel. Aad toy with only love and me. t] 
1 1 
td Y vs i cam “ org attend, Thus let his folid reafon fhine , wou 
For bide on Oe Sy , Enlighten’d with a ray divine ; more 
For fure def rudiron is their end, His foul O ! ever let it be 
And death is their reward. ETHIC US. Enwrapt in virtue, love, and me ; natu. 
Nortu-Castre, February 23, 1793. ’ ’ ; aay 
“= Having loft the original copy of the poem intitled ‘ Univerfal : le | 
mR in our laft, before we had taken a proof ; in order to corre& fome A breaft with facred truth infpir é, duit, 
errors which necetlarily occurred thereby, we are obliged to trouble our A foul with love of knowledge fir'd ; {prar 
readers with the following , From prejudice and ign’rance free ae 
Exrata.-Stanza 2, line 4, for ‘fing’ read ‘‘ring” Alone is made for love and me. ancre 
Stanza 3, line 2, for “ thro’ diftant, &c.”” read * there diftant”® derin 
Stanza 4, line 2, for * the vait, &c."* read * the wide, &c.” every 
Stanza 6, line 6, for * nor let one earthly foul oppofe.” read > >>> 06 <<<~< ) 
* Nor one ungratetul foul oppofe.” helpl 
Date, “Norrn-Casrre, january @1, 1793-” AN ELEGIAC SONNET, and ¢ 
<<< >>> T conve 
O whom fhall Conftanti ly ? ‘01 
ON A MARRIAGE BETWEEN A BLIND COUPLE, Meahed ter inched anid? y oe 
4 ; Ice 
7 ( y ’ ‘ 
Fl vases vis torch er tg, bd A thou 
“hefe turtle-doves to mark ; : ae = 
Who, fore'd, by Hymen flighted, The wings: tee Ses Oe Oey, idlene 
Be, hye P , She faw the {trip’d crocus in bloom, 
Thus wedded in the dark. The {now-drop in veflal array . ween 
This pair, when firft conne&ed, And aconite burit from her tomb, ftowa 
No pleafure had in view; D 
Vet Cupid ne'er feleGed Such figns were a promife that fpring, 
A couple matih’d more true. Soft feafon of blifs, would return; 
‘© But what,”’ cry’d Conftantia ‘ can bring 
Reciprocal their blifs, ** My Doriland back from his urn!” 
No difcord eer prevailing ; Then filent the fat, and reclining her head, } 
What dayvan come amifs, Affection the dew drops of memory fhed. ¢ After 
Each  bitnd to tother’s failing.” , 
; men, | 
= = == a drea: 
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